A Fox OUTWITTED

though now she was determined to ruin him, the ostensible
reason of her visit was to remonstrate with him for allowing
extracts about the attempt of Damiens to be cut out from the
posts and shown to the King. She herself had forbidden
Janelle, the zntendant of the post, to do this, and d'Argenson
had flown into a violent passion and threatened to throw him
into the Bastille if he took orders from Madame de Pompa-
dour. She said to d'Argenson:

*I cannot conceive why you want to bring to the King's
notice an event which must be so painful for him to remem-
ber/

D'Argenson replied that he was surprised that Madame de
Pompadour, who had no power to give orders, should
meddle with a detail which was his business alone. Then
Pompadour allowed the smouldering hatred of many years to
burst into flame, and made the following declaration of war:

'Monsieur, I have long known the feelings you nurture
about me, and I see clearly that nothing can change them. I do
not know how all this will end, but what is certain is that
either you or I must go.'

The baron de Besenval (1821) says in his memoirs that
d'Argenson had only seen in these advances of Pompadour
the last efforts of a drowning person who clings where she
can.

Bernis was awaiting her at home. She stood leaning against
the mantelpiece, looking very dreamily at the ceiling, still
wearing her coat and with her hands in her muff. She remained
without saying a word, quite absorbed in her own uneasy

thoughts:'.,. Either you or I, either you or I-----' And Louis

was so devoted to d'Ajrgenson and trusted him so completely!

Bernis said to her: Tou look like a dreaming sheep!'

She started, threw her muff down into a chair and said: It
is a wolf which makes the sheep dream.'

When the King came again, he and Bernis remained alone